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“And the Word was made flesh and dwelt among us: and 
we saw His glory, the glory as it were of the only begotten of 
the Father, full of grace and truth.”’ John i. 14. 
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The One Gift. 





Alpha shall 3} bring You, little Christ, 
What shall 3 bring to you? 
Shall it be frankincense and gold? 
Or shall } come as those of old, 
With myrrh and balm and spice, and lay 
These at Your feet this Christmas day? 
What shall 3 bring You, little Christ, 
What shall 3 bring to Dou? 


Hush! 3 who lie within the stall, 
3 have no room, no room at all, 
For all the gifts that you would bring, 
Und put before your little Hing. 
But oh, 3 have a place apart 
Where 3 would have you lay your heart! 
Will you not bring this gift to Me, 
Will you not give your heart? 


i 
i 
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5,000 Socialists. 





HE socialistic paper of Vienna, requested its readers, on 

a certain Sunday, to go in search of new subscribers. 

Every one of them set to work. The result of their efforts 

was 5,000 new subscribers. This is the way socialists work for 
deceit and falsehood, and for the prince of darkness. 

And we, dear readers, should have no zeal, when there is 
question of promoting the knowledge of and love for Jesus in the 
Holy Eucharist? No! this shall not be: we will not suffer our- 
selves to be outdone by these wretched socialists. Therefore, 
we beg of you, to be zealous during the months of January and 
February, in searching for new subscribers for ““Tabernacle and 
Purgatory.’”’ Much can be done if one has an earnest will, for 
“Where there is a will there is a way.”” Whosoever circulates 
the booklet, renders our Lord in the Blessed Sacrament a great 
service, because this periodical leads to the adoration of the Holy 
Eucharist; it encourages frequent and daily Holy Communion, 
and shows, in many of its articles, the wonderful power and 
efficacy of holy Mass. 

The words of our Savior: “He that is not with me is against 
me,” are more significant in our days than at any other time. 
The nearer the world is approaching its end, the more perceptibly 
is mankind separating itself into two distinct armies: the one 
under the leadership of Christ in the Holy Eucharist, the other 
under that of the prince of darkness. If the Holy Father desig- 
nates as his device: ““To restore all things in Christ,’’ he desires 
above all, a restoring through Christ in the Blessed Sacrament. 
He has clearly shown this in his decrees concerning Holy Com- 
munion. We are facing serious times; in this battle, in these 
trials and temptations, those only can remain steadfast, who 
gather around Christ in the Holy Eucharist. 

Set yourself bravely to the task then, dear readers, and help 
us to fight for Christ in the Blessed Sacrament. Love Him in 
this Mystery, and help to make others love Him, by circulating 
our periodical, by soliciting new subscribers. 

The times in which we live are not like those of the Middle 
Ages, the days of faith. If during the Middle Ages, any one 
went to war, he took with him his spear and shield. Were 
any one to go thus nowa-days, he would become an object of 
ridicule. At the present time better weapons are needed. No 
one works anymore by..the light of a tallow-candle; everybody 
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uses petroleum, gas or electricity. Nobody thinks of walking to 
St. Louis, Chicago or New York; all travelon the railroads. Our 
brave and conservative fore-fathers considered it sufficient to 
receive the sacraments three or four times a year. But in their 
days there were no infidels or freemasons, no socialists, or god- 
less newspapers. They did not work in factories, or wander from 
their homes in quest of riches. In short, they were not exposed 
to a tenth part of the temptations and dangers of ourtimes. Now, 
were we to be content with the spiritual weapons of our prede- 
cessors, we would act just the same as though we started out 
for war with a spear and shield, or did our work by the light of 
a candle, or journeyed to New York on foot. In our times we 
must approach the sacraments more frequently, otherwise we 
shall often find ourselves without intelligence, without grace and 
without victory. 

Once more, then, dear readers, we ask you to assist us in 
propagating the Eucharistic kingdom. “Thy kingdom come.” 
Let every one who reads our booklet and is pleased with it, say 
to himself, “Yes, during the coming months, I will solicit new 
subscribers or pay the subscription for friends or relatives, or 
for some who are too poor to pay it.”’ 


List of Premiums. 


As an encouragement to our kind friends, and especially the 
young, we shall send the following premiums during January and 
February :— 


For one new subscriber, we will send the book, ‘‘Beautiful 
Words of the Blessed Curé of Ars;’’ an excellent and instructive 
book for young and old. 


For two new subscribers, a copy of ‘“Consoling Revelations.”’ 
For three new subscribers, two pictures: either ‘Heart of 


Jesus’’ and ‘“‘Heart of Mary,’’ or ‘Agony of our Lord’ and 
**Sorrowful Mother.’’ 


For five new subscribers, a pearl rosary, with gold chain 
and cross. 


For six new subscribers, the beautiful book, ‘‘Father Paul 
of Moll.’’ 


The names of the subscribers must always be accompanied 
by the subscription fee. 

It will afford us much pleasure to send a great number of 
premiums to our esteemed friends and readers. What a joy if 
we could say at the end of February, that we received just as 
many new subscribers as those socialists of Vienna. 
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The Wativity. 





£ find the touching mysteries of Bethlehem, the House 
(J | of Bread, daily and hourly perpetuated in those of the 





altar. In place of the little town with its significant 
=) name, we find achurch—the house of peace—instead 
of the cave, a sanctuary; instead of the manger, a pyx; instead of 
the little Babe, a host containing the body and blood of the living 
God; instead of the swaddling clothes with which the Virgin 
Mother lovingly swathed the tender limbs of her child, the altar 
linen and the corporal, upon which the priest, Mary’s repre- 
sentative, lays the sacred body of the God-man. The shelter 
of the cave, poor and miserable as it was, was nevertheless, 
given by two humble, domestic animals, a hospitality which had 
been refused by man, their master: Jesus had no home of His own 
wherein to be born. In His sacramental existence He is equally 
at the mercy of His creatures, meekly accepting the dwelling- 
place which they bestow upon Him, making no reproach, no 
complaint when the resemblance is sometimes, alas! all too close 
between the stable of Bethlehem and His home amongst men; 
when He is bidden to take up His abode in a building falling into 
ruin and decay, on which the neglect of years has left its trace, 
in the dusty, worm-eaten tabernacle, and the soiled, mildewed, 
unseemly condition of the very linen on which His most sacred 
body is laid. 

What were the occupations of the Babe of Bethlehem? His 
lips were silent—the sacred host is mute. The Babe offered 
Himself day and night to God the Father as victim for the sins of 
men, and as the source whence graces should flow out on the earth, 
the Divine Occupant of the tabernacle is unceasingly adoring, 
expiating, glorifying, placing Himself as a shield between us and 
Almighty God, averting the ills which would inevitably befall us 
in punishment of our sins, pleading for us when we forget to 
plead for ourselves, magnifying God when we omit to give thanks 
for the benefits we daily receive at His hands, filling up, in fact, 
the scanty measure of our poor, half-hearted devotion with the 
ardor of that divine love which is always ready to give measure, 


full to overflowing. 
A Few Questions. 


Let us then draw near to this new and abiding manger and, 
whilst we contemplate the Eucharistic Infant, bound with the 
bonds of His own divine will to the narrow prison of the sacred 
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species, ask ourselves a few questions. When the Mother of Jesus 
knocks at the door of our hearts and asks admittance for the 
Babe, do we receive Him readily? Are we quick to perceive the 
presence of our Blessed Lord, clothed though it be with a veil of 
poverty and obscurity? Or are we like the towns-folk of Bethle- 
hem, so taken up with the business and turmoil of this world that 
the meek, pleading face of Mary fails to attract our notice, that 
the grace of Jesus speaking to us from the tabernacle, fails to 
effect an entrance into our hearts? 

In the cave of Bethlehem, Mary was ever beside the Infant 
God, adoring Him. Joseph worshipped unceasingly at His feet; 
the very animals knew their Master and offered Him their humble 
tribute of love. In the Sacrament of His love, how lonely is 
Jesus ! How neglected! How grievously forgotten! At Bethlehem, 
tradition tells us that on the night of His birth, the summer flowers 
burst into sudden bloom as if to welcome the advent of Mary’s 
Flower: at the birth of Jesus upon our altars, the blossoms with 
which we adorn those altars, are left to droop and fade! Too 
frequently withered leaves are deemed a worthy offering for the 
Creator, Who has clothed the earth with all her beauty! Care- 
lessness and slovenliness in His service too often take the place 
of Mary’s ministrations. 

Let us then take pattern by the lowly animals with which 
Jesus took up His first visible dwelling, and as they are the types 
of patient, willing labor, so let us imitate them in making it our 
happiness and pride to work for the Babe of Bethlehem, by rais- 
ing, or helping to raise fitting tabernacles for His dwelling place, 
by seeing that His churches are fittingly and reverently served, 
His altars are duly provided with vestments and linen—the new 
swaddling clothes of the Eucharistic Babe—by working in His 
service with our own hands and by promoting devotion to the 
Blessed Sacrament by every means in our power. A. Ram. 


Soe 


Hn Untailing Means to Obtain Beauty. 





During their flight to Egypt, Mary and Joseph had to endure 
many hardships and privations, journeying through the barren 
desert. 

A pretty legend relates that not far from Egypt they met a 
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servant-girl, who was ugly-featured and disfigured, but otherwise 
good and kind-hearted. She carried a vessel of milk on her 
shoulder. The Blessed Virgin asked her for a drink. Immedi- 
ately she complied with her request and offered some milk to each 
one of the Holy Family. Then her gaze fell on the Infant Jesus. 
A long time she kept her eyes fixed on the sweet Babe, and 
charmed with Its beauty and loveliness, she thought to herself, 
“‘How ugly am I, how deformed, compared with this beautiful 
Child.’’ Finally she begged the Blessed Mother to permit her to 
hold the sweet Infant a few moments. Mary gave her the divine 
Child, and the girl caressed and kissed It, saying to herself: ‘‘Oh, 
that I possessed some of your charm and beauty.’’ Then she gave 
the Infant back to the Blessed Virgin and went her way. 

After a while she came to a spring, and paused to bathe her 
face, which was covered with dust and perspiration. Stooping 
over the clear water she beheld therein her countenance—but oh, 
what a transformation! Her features were beautiful and had 
assumed a certain resemblance to those of the strange Child. She 
also felt that a change had taken place in her heart. All desire 
for worldly pleasures had disappeared and she experienced an 
ardent longing for the divine Infant and the country were It dwelt. 

Dear reader, if we, mindful of our misery and wretchedness, 
and gazing at the sacred host, often and earnestly contemplate 
the beauty and perfection of Jesus in this adorable Sacrament, our 
soul will likewise acquire some of His charms and beauty. And 
we become still more like the Infant Savior, if with a holy desire 
we receive Him into our hearts, and this resemblance will increase 
with every Holy Communion. 


>< 


‘had We Known That!’ 





In a certain town there lived a man, who, in the course of 
years managed to acquire a considerable fortune. Growing old 
and feeble, and knowing his end to be near, he wrote to his 
relatives, at the approach of winter, asking them to send him a 
little assistance to protect him from cold and hunger. 

Time passed on, but none of his friends heeded his petition, 
except a niece, a poor girl, who sent him fifty dollars of her 
hard-earned savings. But great, indeed, was the astonishment 
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of the relatives, to hear soon afterwards, that the old man had 
been wealthy, and that this poor, kind-hearted girl had been made 
sole heir of his entire fortune of $20,000. ‘“‘Oh, had we known 
that !’’ 

In like manner does the King of Heaven treat us. Infinite 
riches—worlds, each of which is a paradise, are at His disposal. 
But before presenting these eternal treasures, He proves the 
hearts of the recipients, to convince Himself that they are worthy 
of His gifts. To try us, our Lord in the Blessed Sacrament, ap- 
pears small, helpless, unimportant and poor. May we never be 
forced to say, ‘‘Oh, had I known that!”’ 


Se 


A Well-taugbt Lesson. 





A soldier, having ended his term of service, returned to his 
mother’s home. Sunday came around. 

‘““You are coming to Mass with me!”’ says the pious mother. 

“‘Oh! look here, mother, I have travelled, I have seen the 
world; I know a whole lot that you poor villagers don’t know; 
so you understand why I do not feel inclined to pray like a good 
simple, old woman.’”’ 

‘““Ah! my son, I see you no longer feel the need of God; you 
have seen Paris and the rest of the world?’’ 

‘‘But, mother, I reason to myself and say: Nothing will 
happen to me but what is destined to happen; therefore it is 
superfluous to be asking and worrying God.’’ 

The good mother went offalone to Mass. Onreturning home 
she prepared nothing for dinner. The trooper came in punctu- 
ally to find the table bare and no fire crackling in the chimney. 

*‘Hello Mother! are we dining in town today?’’ 

“No!” 

“‘But you have prepared nothing for me!’’ 

‘‘Well, you see my boy, your reasonings have quite enlight- 
ened me. I just said as you did, ‘What is the use of worrying ? 
If my son is destined to a grand dinner he will get it; if it is not 
destined, he will have to do without it;’ look how quickly I have 
learnt my lesson.”’ 

The son understood the lesson, and answered: ‘‘Mother, go 
cook’ your stew; next Sunday we both will go to Mass together.’’ 
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In Spite of Storm and Waves. 





“Every morning,’’ writes a priest from Achen Lake, “‘at the 
peal of the chapel bell, I saw a small boat coming from the oppo- 
site shore. A venerable old man with snow white hair plied the 
oars. When landed, he supported himself on a cane, and limped 
along until he reached the little church. One night the lake was 
unusually stormy, the wind howled furiously, and there was little 
change by morning. No boat was to be seen. Certainly, today 
he will not come. When lo! in spite of storm and waves, fog 
and rain, the old man fearlessly guided his frail bark over the 
water. It was a frightful spectacle to behold the old man there 
alone upon the angry waters, but his skilled arm dared and con- 
quered every obstacle.’’ 

Must we not marvel at the strong, living faith which ani- 
mated this venerable man, and impelled him to face such diffi- 
culties, for the sake of daily hearing Mass? We can not offer 
God a more sublime tribute of praise and honor than to assist in 
a devout manner at Mass. Holy Mass isatreasure which cannot 
be compared to anything in this world. What the sun is to the 
heavens, that, in a far more sublime degree, is holy Mass to the 
Church. Whosoever can possibly do so, ought not permit a day 
to pass without assisting devoutly at Mass. Many a person could 
easily find time, if he would bring a little sacrifice for love of God. 
Our union with Christ, the immaculate Lamb of God, in holy 
Mass draws upon us the blessing of God. Our affairs proceed 
with less difficulty, and God’s protection is with us and our family. 


>< 


We extend to the dear readers, friends, and promoters of our 
periodical, ‘“Tabernacle and Purgatory,” the New Year’s wish of 
St. Francis de Sales: 

“‘Live for our God in the most Blessed Sacrament and for 
our beautiful heaven; and to this end I wish you all, the tender- 
ness of a good conscience united with great liberty of spirit.’’ 

Benedictine Sisters of Perpetual Adoration. 
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Come, Let Us Adore! 





fp) US the Infant Jesus calls out to us at the beginning of the 
| } new year. The first act of the Savior’s incarnate life 
was an act of adoration,—adoration inexpressible, such 
as had never been achieved by the whole creation. And 
when Jesus was born, He began His visible life here on earth, by 
adoring His Heavenly Father. His morning prayer consisted in 
giving thanks for the new day, in offering up Himself and His 





divine labors, in renewing His sacrificial vow made at the first. 


moment of His incarnation: ‘Behold, I come to do Thy will’’—to 
erect a dwelling to Thee, O Father, and to found a kingdom in 
which Thou shalt be adored forever. 

But Jesus, the Head of mankind, our leader and our model, 
performed all He did in this world, that we might imitate His 
example. For this reason He gathered adorers about Him im- 
mediately after His birth, who were to unite with Him in adora- 
tion. Mary and Joseph already kneel at the crib, and from the 
soul of Jesus, the spirit of adoration enters their hearts. There 
we behold the three holiest persons on earth uniting in the same 
act of praise, of sublime worship to the Triune God in heaven. 
Since the New Law began the names of Mary and Joseph were 
the first, after the holy name of Jesus, that were recorded in the 
golden book of adorers. They invite us to join them saying, 
*‘Come, let us adore !”’ 

The number of adorers increases. Jesus, the King of angels, 
commands the heavenly hosts to find worshippers and gather them 
aroundHim. And behold, devout shepherds engaged in watching 
their flocks at night, hasten thither to adore the new-born Savior 
and with Him the Father in heaven. These men of humble rank, 
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are.the first whom Jesus calls to His adoration. They leave every- 
thing, and clad only in their working-garments hasten to the 
grotto, where Jesus, Mary and Joseph receive them joyfully. 
Oh, what treasures of blessings, graces and consolations did they 
take with them when returning from their adoration at the crib! 
Behold, ye men and women of the laboring classes, you were the 
first, represented by the shepherds, to be called by our divine 
Lord to His adoration. He has given you the place of honor 
beside His crib, and He is still pleased whenever you kneel in 
adoration at His sacred feet. 

Come let us adore! However, not only the poor, but also 
those of higher stations did Jesus summon to His worship. A 
star calls three kings from the far East. They leave their king- 
doms, their countries, their homes; they do not consider the 
distance, the many difficulties and obstacles of the journey.— 
‘“Where is He that is born king of the Jews? For we have seen 
His star in the East, and are come to adore Him.’’—These Ori- 
ental sages and sovereigns are the representatives, the precursors, 
and types of adorers for those in higher stations of life. Yet in 
their worship they are an example for all mankind, regardless of 
rank or state. 

Scarcely have they come in presence of the divine Child, 
scarcely do they behold Jesus in the arms of His mother, then 
they fall down before Him, and humbly bend to the earth. 
How eloquently does not this silent, respectful attitude speak of 
their awe and reverence. They are kings, accustomed to receive 
their subject’s homage on their thrones, and these sovereigns 
kneel down before a new-born Babe. Their precious silken robes, 
their royal mantles, their sparkling diadems lie in the dust. They 
are sages, men of science, and in profound silence they pay their 
homage to the Eternal Word, Who speaks to them in a mysteri- 
ous manner. With eyes cast down, lips closed, and knees bent, 
they combine with this solemn exterior worship, the adoration of 
their hearts, adoration in spirit and in truth. 

The spirit of adoration impels them to prostrate before the 
divine Child, and present Him with gifts. They offer frankin- 
cense, thereby adoring the true God. Illuminated by the light 
that came into the world, they recognize Jesus as the eternal Son 
of the Father, God of God, light of light, the Lord of the angels, 
and they offer Him their bodies and their souls, their treasures 
and their love. 


< 
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Devotion to Fesus in the Blessed Sacrament 
Us the Most Excellent of All Devotions. 





HERE are numerous pious devotions practiced by the 
faithful in the Catholic Church, either in common or 
privately, under the direction of their spiritual superiors 
or at least with theirapproval. Many of these devotions 

are known in every part of the Catholic world, in every country and 

town, and are practiced and loved without exception by persons 
of every age and condition. There are other devotions which 
are more suitable for persons in certain states of life, for certain 
ages, or are peculiar to special countries or localities. To the 
first, that is to the great general devotions of the Catholic people, 
belongs, in particular, the devotion to Jesus in the Blessed Sacra- 
ment. As the sun surpasses in majesty and splendor all the stars 
and other planets, thus does devotion to Jesus in the Blessed 

Sacrament surpass in every regard all other devotions. 

In every devotion we distinguish a two-fold end: the glory 
of him to whom it is directed, and the advantage of him who 
practices it. Considered from this double point of view, the de- 
votion to Jesus in the Blessed Sacrament unquestionably holds 
the first rank. The special devotion which you have to any of 
the blessed in heaven, consists in this: 1. That you honor him 
especially on account of his dignity and exaltation. 2. That you 
imitate him in a special manner on account of his eminent holi- 
ness. 3. That you love him with special affection on account of 
his goodness. 4. That on account of his power you invoke him 
frequently and fervently. If, therefore, your devotion to this 
saint is based on his dignity and exaltation, on his holiness, good- 
ness and power, there can be no doubt, that your devotion to 
Jesus in the Blessed Sacrament must far surpass every other 
devotion. The dignity, sanctity, goodness, and power of any of 
the saints can in no measure be compared with the dignity, 
sanctity, goodness, and power of our Lord in the Holy Eucharist; 
for all these attributes are in Jesus Christ divine and infinite. 

From what has been said you will recognize, that the object 
of this devotion is the most sublime, and the advantages that you 
can draw from it, the very greatest. In your esteem and in your 
daily exercises of devotion it therefore deserves the first place. 

Example of the Moly Church. 

Devotion to Jesus in the most Blessed Sacrament is the most 

excellent of all devotions; this we learn from the example of 
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Holy Church. The Church knows what a treasure she possesses 
in this Sacrament; she knows how to esteem the precious inher- 
itance, left her by her Divine Founder; she knows how to pre- 
serve the treasure confided to her virginal hands. She recognizes 
in this Sacrament her ‘‘Highest Good.’’ What festivities has she 
not instituted to honor this sacred Mystery! Holy Thursday with 
its silent adoration; Corpus Christi with its solemn octave and 
procession, the grand triumph of our Lord throughout the Cath- 
olic world; the sublime solemnity of the Forty Hours, these great 
days of prayer in single parishes; the confraternities of the Blessed 
Sacrament : all these testify to the more than ordinary devotion 
and love of the Church for our Lord in the Blessed Sacrament. 
Truly He forms the center of all her feasts, her whole liturgy, her 
entire life. All her thoughts and desires proceed from this Sac- 
rament and again return to It. It is her strength, her consola- 
tion, her glory. It is the great Sacrifice, with which she appeases 
heaven, with which she returns thanks to heaven, and begs for 
mercyiand grace. It is the most powerful means, by which she 
strengthens her children on the way of Christian perfection and 
encourages and inspires them constantly to battle against the 
world, the flesh, and the devil. It is the light of her confessors, 
the purity of her virgins, the strength of her martyrs, the perse- 
verance of her apostles; It is for all her children ‘‘the Bread from 
heaven replenished with all sweetness and delight;’’ in a word It 
is their ‘One and All.’’ 

Devotion to Jesus in the Blessed Sacrament is the most ex- 
cellent of all devotions, as we learn from the example of the 
saints. The saints at all times cherished a special devotion to 
this adorable Sacrament, and made It the center of their whole 
life. Devotion to the Blessed Sacrament was to them the barom- 
eter of the love of God and of every virtue. Little devotion to 
the Blessed Sacrament was in their eyes a sign of a low grade of 
virtue and piety; moderate devotion to the Blessed Sacrament, of 
moderate virtue; and in great devotion to the Blessed Sacrament 
they recognized the sign of great virtue. They made no dis- 
tinction of sex, condition, or age; neither for men or women, for 
youths or maidens, for seculars or religious. 

For you also, dear reader, devotion to the most Blessed 
Sacrament must be the first of all devotions; it deserves the first 
place, in your esteem, in your heart, and in your daily life. 


>< 
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“Everptbing Depends on This.” 


ONSEIGNEUR Doutrelox, Bishop of Liege, at the Eucha- 
ristic Congress of Paris in 1888, related the following: 





In December 1887 I had recourse to Dom Bosco, in 

order to secure a foundation of his society in my epis- 
copal city. ‘“‘Your Grace,’’ he answered, ‘‘the fact that Liege is 
the city of the Blessed Sacrament has induced me to consider 
your request in preference to many others which of late have been 
made. Wherever my religious go they make it their duty to pro- 
mote devotion to the Blessed Sacrament, and especially to en- 
courage the practice of frequent Communion.’’ Then he added 
in a tone of deepest conviction, which one must have heard in 
order to understand: ‘‘Everything depends on this.”’ 

“Everything depends on this.’’ I shall never forget these 
words of the greatest reformer of the laboring classes in our 
present times. These words enlightened me more in a single 
moment, than anything else that I see or hear. Yes, my breth- 
ren, let us imitate the example of this holy man and profit by his 
words. Truly, everything depends on this: for this is true life. 

Holy Communion is prayer. To pray, means to draw down 
the grace of God upon us, and to communicate, means to possess 
God Himself with all the treasures of His merciful kindness. 
Holy Communion is prayer in its highest power and greatest 
intensity. 

Holy Communion is resistance to sin. St. Thomas Aquinas 
says: ‘‘Sin is a kind of spiritual death to the soul.’’ We protect 
our bodies against natural death by preserving our strength by 
means of food and remedies; we defend it from exterior attacks 
by means of armor and weapons. Likewise the Holy Eucharist 
is a nourishment, a remedy, and an armor against the attacks of 
the devil. 

Holy Communion is purity. The chaste flesh of Jesus Christ 
is the most efficacious remedy against the passion of impurity. 
“‘The insatiable desire for pleasure,’’ says Leo XIII., ‘consumes 
mankind in our days; from their very youth they are a prey to 
this contagious disease. But the divine Eucharist offers us 
a most efficacious remedy against this terrible evil.’’ 

Holy Communion is the spirit of sacrifice. It requires sac- 
rifices. How many little victories must not the communicant gain 
over himself until he reaches the holy table. He must rise earlier, 
perform more acts of devotion, go to church, carefully purify his 
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heart, combat human respect, the indifference of parents and 
friends, etc. In Holy Communion especially we perceive the call 
of Jesus to greater, interior fidelity in our daily duties, to a more 
perfect self-denial, and to a more generous practice of charity. 

Holy Communion is consummate and perfect faith. The 
person who communicates, proves that he is not satisfied with a 
general observance of his religion, but accepts it in its fullest 
purport, he recognizes its most mysterious dogma, he lives in its 
most interior life, he makes its most distinguished exercise, viz., 
the love and veneration of the Blessed Sacrament, hisown. Each 
holy Communion vivifies in him the hidden strength of the super- 
natural grace received in baptism, and especially does this Mys- 
tery of Faith increase in him faith and love. 

Holy ‘Communion is perseverance. Be convinced, that 
without holy Communion there will be only a wavering between 
courage and weakness, between virtue and sin, but true strength, 
unconquerable strength is the portion of every Christian in whom 
Jesus {Christ dwells continually, by virtue of frequent or daily 
Communion. 


os - 


Love, Wot Fear. 





The following incident taken from the life of Blessed Emily 
Bicchieri, of the Order of Dominicans, seems particularly fitting 
at this moment, when the question of frequent and daily Com- 
munion is occupying all Catholic minds. 

Blessed Emily had the most ardent love for the Blessed 
Sacrament. She was permitted to communicate thrice in the 
week and on all festivals, which in those days was unusually 
frequent. Emily’s humility took alarm, and she resolved to ab- 
stain for a time from approaching the holy table. But our Lord 
would not allow His spouse to fall into this dangerous delusion. 
He appeared to her radiant with celestial glory, saying: ‘“Beloved 
spouse, why art thou afraid to approach My banquet? Have I not 
prepared it on purpose that I might feed thee with My flesh and 
blood? Come without fear and look not so much at thine own 
vileness, but rather on the loving pity which moved Me to insti- 
tute this Sacrament for the happiness of My creatures. Learn 
that, they who receive Me out of love please Me infinitely more 
than they,who keep away from Me out of fear.’’ 
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Re-assured by this vision, the servant of God hungered more 
and more after the Bread of Angels. One day she was detained 
at the bedside of a sick sister and thus prevented from communi- 
cating with the rest. As soon as she was free she went to the 
choir and lovingly offered to our Lord the great privation which 
she had suffered. An angel immediately appeared and brought 
her Holy Communion in the sight of all the sisters. 


) 


The Proper Exterior Conduct at the 
Communion=-Railing. 





(Instructions of an Aged Pastor to First Communicants.) 


BJET all things be done decently and according to order,’’ 
says the Apostle St. Paul (1. Cor. xiv, 40). ‘“‘These 
same words I address to you, dear children, regarding 
your exterior conduct at the communion-railing. Not 
only at your first Communion, but whenever you approach the 
holy table: ‘Let all things be done decently and according to 
order.’ 

“‘During the forty-six years of my ministry, I have distributed 
Holy Communion to thousands of persons in various places, and 
have had all sorts of experiences which I will now enumerate. 

*“Some of the communicants manifested by their manner of 
behavior that they had not forgotten the instructions given them 
at the time of their first Communion. They conducted them- 
selves with such decorum and order, that I was touched and 
edified. But with a great many others I noticed that the training 
they had received in their youth, was followed only partly or not 
atall. The faults which I discovered in them, are the following: 

‘‘Some kept their gloves on, others placed their hands above 
the communion-cloth or under it without raising it up; others, 
again, held up the cloth, but in form of a roof, instead of in form 
ofatable. Many kept their head bowed so far, that I was obliged 
to stoop low in order to see their mouth; others scarcely opened 
their mouth and drew back their tongue instead of placing it on 
the lower lip; others, again opened their mouths entirely too 
wide, and extended almost the full length of theirtongue. Many 
drew back their tongue rapidly, before the sacred host could be 
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| properly placed on it; then there were some who moved their 
4 head towards the sacred host, whereby it easily happens that the 
sacred host touches their teeth; others tremble with their tongue 
or moisten the priest’s fingers with it; and some even kneel there 
with eyes wide open, staring into the face of the priest, which cer- 
tainly presents a disagreeable sight. 

*‘And now, dear children, in order to preserve you from these 
faults, I will briefly give you the necessary instructions in this 
matter. I sincerely hope that the careful observance of these 
points at every Communion, may be for youa happy remembrance 
of your first Holy Communion. 

“It is the desire of Mother Church, that we approach the 
holy table without gloves, and we should always consider the 
wish of the Church acommand. Furthermore, girls and women 
should not wear such immensely large hats: modesty in clothing 
and deportment, is what the Church desired at all times. The 
Church does not adapt herself to fashion. 

‘‘The communion-cloth is for the purpose that if ever the 
sacred host should happen to drop from the priest’s fingers, it 
would not fall on one’s garments or on the floor, but would rest 
on the cloth, therefore the communion-cloth should form a table 
under the chin. 

“The head should be held erect, not bowed down. The 
smaller a person is, the more necessary it is that he hold his head 
erect, in order that the priest can easily see his mouth. 

‘The tongue should not be extended too far, as that is very 
: unbecoming, nor kept too far within the mouth, but it should 
rest on the lower lip, the tip slightly forward. 

; “‘The mouth should not be opened too wide, yet far enough 
, to leave sufficient space between the tongue and upper teeth, so 
that the sacred host can easily be placed on the tongue. 

{ “The eyes should be modestly cast down; but they should 
not be forcibly closed. 

“As soon as we feel the sacred host resting entirely on our 
tongue, we should draw it back quietly, and slowly close our 
mouth, without bringing the communion-cloth to our mouth. 

‘Should it ever happen to any of you that the sacred host 
falls on the communion-cloth, remain perfectly calm, and hold 
the cloth quiet, in order that the priest can easily take it up again. 
In case the sacred host should fall on the floor, the priest would 
be obliged to purify that spot afterwards. 

“Be careful not to keep the sacred host in your mouth too 


oe eo ae, 


et age BEN Me 


ae ok Ue Te ot eg 











TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY. 147 


long, and should it adhere to the palate, loosen it gently with 
your tongue, but without being excited. 

‘‘After receiving the sacred host avoid spitting until you have 
taken food or drink; this, however, should not be done before 
the lapse of fifteen minutes. 

‘“‘T conclude, dear children, by repeating what I said before, 
that the conscientious observance of these instructions, may ever 
be for you a happy remembrance of your first Holy Communion. 
Thus you will always comply at the holy table with the admo- 
nition of the Apostle: ‘Let all things be done decently and accord- 


ing to order.’ ”’ 


bigbly Prize the Priest’s Blessing. 





HEODOSIUS, the great Roman emperor, as historians re- 
late, highly prized the priest’s blessing. Whenever this 
mighty emperor, who commanded armies and kingdoms 
in the East and in the West, was about to go to war, he 

would previously procure the priest’s blessing. This he did either 
by calling on the priest himself or by dispatching confidential 
messengers to the Fathers of the Egyptian desert, requesting 
them to send him their blessing. When the emperor called per- 
sonally, these hermits having fled from the world, often refused 
to see or receive him. But Theodosius would not depart until 
they had blessed him, whereupon he confidently proceeded to 
engage in battle, and won glorious victories over the enemies of 
the empire and of Christendom. Numerous examples of this kind 
might be cited of persons of all classes who highly esteemed the 
priest’s blessing. 

Let us briefly consider the priest’s blessing at the close of 
holy Mass. The priest has ended the most august Sacrifice. 
Christ, our Lord, has entered his heart, and still dwells therein 
with the Holy Ghost who remains even after the sacred species 
have been dissolved. “Christ Himself then blesses His people. 
The lips wherewith the priest pronounces the blessing are still 
crimsoned with the blood of the divine Lamb. The hands which 
he raises heavenward and extends in benediction have borne the 
infinite God. Previous to the blessing, the priest kisses the altar: 
the altar signifies Christ; the kiss is the sign of peace and unity. 
The blessing is pronounced in the name of the most Holy Trinity, 
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and is accompanied by the sign of the holy cross, from which we 
receive salvation. The blessing of the priest at the close of Mass 
is, therefore, more than a mere ceremony; it is always efficacious. 
The priest pronounces the blessing, and the Holy Ghost dwelling 
in His priest, bestows the blessing through him. 

In the Middle Ages, this blessing was considered a symbol of 
the blessing given by our Lord when He left this world. From 
Mt. Olivet, our Savior ascended to heaven in presence of His 
Mother and disciples, ‘‘and lifting up His hands He blessed them’”’ 
(Luke xxiv. 50). What must not be the sentiments of our hearts, 
when at the close of Mass we represent to ourselves, our divine 
Savior imparting to us His blessing through the priest, as when 
at the Ascension He blessed Mary andthe apostles. In this bless- 
ing we may also behold an emblem of that perfect blessing which 
will be imparted to the elect on the day of judgment. Jesus, our 
Judge, will then pronounce the words: ‘“‘Come ye blessed of my 
Father, possess you the kingdom prepared for you from the foun- ° 
dation of the world.”’ 

From this, dear reader, learn a beautiful lesson. Since God 
is pleased to bestow His blessings upon us in such a wonderful 
manner even in this world, and in an infinitely greater measure 
in the life to come, we, being the blessed children of our Heavenly 
Father, should also disseminate blessings all around us. When 
you return from Mass, bearing with you the priest’s blessing, you 
should be kind, merciful and loving towards your fellow- beings. 
It is said of our Lord: ‘‘He went about doing good.’’ Imitate 
your Savior. Begin your daily task with holy joy. Your whole 
life, your labors, sufferings and prayer, ought to be an act of 
praise and thanksgiving towards God. You will thus create an 
atmosphere of peace around you, and God will impart blessings 
for your sake, as He did to the house of Putiphar for the sake of 


Joseph of Egypt. 
Sm 


A Thougbt helpful in Preparing 
for Doly Communion. 





Has it ever come to your mind, Christian soul, when prepar- 
ing for Holy Communion to contemplate and love our dear Lord 
especially in that sacred host, in which He will cometo you? As 
the all-knowing God, Jesus knows exactly, which sacred host the 
priest will place on your tongue. Jesus in that sacred host is 
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there, only for you. There He makes acts of love to you, there 
He selects the most precious gifts and graces, to take with Him 
to bestow on you. Often and vividly call this to mind; for when 
you consider how eagerly you are awaited, you, too, will look 
forward to the moment of receiving Jesus with so much the greater 
love and desire. Do you not go ona visit with a much keener 
sense of enjoyment, when you are aware that your coming is most 
anxiously awaited. And Jesus is in the ciborium solely to await 
you and with a divine longing to come into your heart. Arise 
then, my soul, hasten to meet Him. 


Ss ) 


“Sbe bad More Courage Than We.” 





The orchestra had stopped and was cheered with applause. 
A young lieutenant, seated with some officers, arose from his place 
to pay a short visit to a circle of noble ladies with whom he was 
acquainted. As he was about to return to his colleagues, his foot 
slipped on something lying on the floor, and he. almost fell. Vexed 
at his awkwardness, he stooped and hastily jerked up the annoy- 
ing object. It was asmall brown rosary. ‘“‘I wonder who placed 
this foot-trap here?’’ he said with a sarcastic smile, holding up 
the rosary so it could be seen by all, hoping thereby to embarrass 


the owner. 
But none of the ladies claimed it. Two of them exchanged 


glances, they felt that they would have lacked courage to proclaim 
themselves owners of the rosary, even if it had belonged to them. 
And what had become of their beads? Had they not years ago 
been children of Mary? 

A young waitress, clad in white, entered to serve the tea. 
Holding the chaplet up before her, the officer remarked sneering- 
ly, ‘‘May I give youa present?’’ She looked at the rosary, set 
down her tray, felt in her pocket and exclaimed joyfully, ‘‘Oh, 
thank you, Mr. Lieutenant, thank you very much; it is my rosary, 
I did not know I had lost it!’’ 

A lady, in a tone of great surprise, said to the girl: ‘‘My dear 
child, you certainly, have no time left to pray the rosary if you 
serve in the restaurant from eight o’clock in the morning until 
midnight ?’’ 

“I regret that I cannot always pray it entirely, but I take my 
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beads with me to bed, and fall asleep while praying. If I awake 
during the night, the rosary in my hand reminds me to prepare 
for Holy Communion; Father Joseph advised me to do so.”’ 

‘‘Why, do you go to Communion so often? I suppose you 
have not been here very long?”’ 

‘About three years, madam,—in our state of life, Holy Com- 
munion is the best means to avoid sin. The rosary is my prepa- 
ration and thanksgiving, and what is lacking, will be supplied by 
the Blessed Virgin and by the poor souls, for I often assist these 
holy souls during the day by now and then praying a Hail Mary 
for their relief.’’** Then the girl picked up her tray and went to 
the counter. 

“She had more courage than we,’’ said one of the young 
ladies, with a deep sense of shame, when relating the incident, 
‘it was a lesson for us. We, too, again carry our rosary and use 
fa Dear reader, to please the Queen of the holy rosary, let us 
not allow a day to pass without praying at least a part of the 
rosary, and never be ashamed to carry our beads with us. 


>) 


King Pbilip 11. of Spain. 





Philip II., King of Spain, always dispensed with regal pomp 
when he assisted at processions of the Blessed Sacrament, and, 
as an ordinary personage, mingled with the common throng. In- 
clemency of weather deterred him not from paying his tribute of 
honor to his Lord. One day, as he was devoutly accompanying 
the Blessed Sacrament with uncovered head, a servant held his 
hat over him, to shield him from the burning sun. ‘‘Never mind,”’ 
said Philip, ‘‘the sun will do me no harm; at such a time as this 
we must regard neither rain nor wind, heat nor cold.’’ 

On another occasion, whilst the Blessed Sacrament was being 
carried a great distance to a sick person, Philip accompanied It 
all the way on foot. The priest, observing this, asked him if he 
was not tired. ‘‘Tired!’’ replied he, ‘‘behold! my servants wait 
upon me day and night, and never yet have I heard one of 
them complain of being tired. Shall I, then, complain of fatigue 
when I am waiting upon my Lord and my God, Whom I can never 
sufficiently serve and honor?’’ 


* Many of our readers are probably aware that an indulgence of 500 days 
can be gained as often as an Our Father or a Hail Mary is prayed on beads 
enriched with the Crozier indulgence. 
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oly Communion Purchased witb her Life. 





T was just seven o’clock in the morning when the old 

Baroness von Borneburg left the convent. The little 
chapel was being renovated and as it was filled with scaf- 
folding could not be used for services. For this reason, 
the old lady could not receive Holy Communion there. 

On this gloomy March morning, a heavy fog hung over the 
valley. When the Baroness reached the foot of the hill upon 
which the convent stood, she turned once more to look at it. 
Only the steeple, with its golden cross, was visible above the 
fog. The next moment, a ray of sunshine broke through the 
dark clouds, the gray mist was dispelled, and now the outlines of 
the picturesque old edifice could be seen as though covered by a 
gauze of silk upon which glistened thousands of golden pearls. 
Involuntarily she stood fascinated to the spot. Never before had 
she seen the castle of her ancestors in such beauty, not even in 
the happy, glorious days when she presided therein as mistress. 
However, she felt no regret for having given away her inherited 
possessions; on the contrary she rejoiced that the castle of her 
forefathers now belonged to Christ and His spouses. The rays 
of the sun, with their thousands of glittering sparks, seemed to 
assure the noble lady, that her gift was pleasing in the eyes of 
the Heavenly Father. Again a heavy fog veiled the arches and 
spires—the vision vanished. 

With quick and nimble steps, in spite of her seventy years, 
she hastened towards the village. She wished to hear Mass and 
receive Him in Holy Communion, Who daily for forty years had 
been her guest and consoler and compensated her for the loss of 
the dearly beloved husband who had died forty years ago. The 
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cold, rawi wind blew into her face making her journey all the 
more difficult. Once she slipped and fell, and had she not quickly 
grasped and clung to a telegraph pole, she would have fallen 
down an embankment. 

When at last she reached the parish church at Dorsten, the 
priest was just leaving the altar. At first thought she meant to 
follow him and beg for the privilege of receiving holy Commun- 
ion. Then it came to her mind, that perhaps in the next vil- 
lage, an hour’s walk distant, she might have an opportunity to 
hear Mass. Not at any cost would she miss Holy Communion. 
The wind blew stronger and colder; she drew her cloak tightly 
around her and bravely continued her journey. In another hour 
she had arrived at the church of Forstweilen. But to her great 
disappointment, not a candle was lit on the altars. She noticed 
the sacristan in a side-chapel arranging some flower pots. Tim- 
idly she asked him whether there would not be another holy 
Mass. But without even turning his head, grumbling, he asked 
why she did not come in time or whether she supposed that the 
priest should go to the altar specially on her account. Witha 
sad heart the poor old lady departed. It was a neat, cozy little 
church, and on the door of the tabernacle, our Lord extended 
His hands over the table, upon which were bread and wine. An 
indescribable longing to be united with Him took possession of 
her soul. 

Abandoned All ope of hearing Mass. 

The wind beat a drizzling rain into her pale face, but this 
did not discourage her. Firmly she walked on, to reach the next 
little town of Weidenau, a distance of four miles. 

By this time she had abandoned all hope of hearing Mass; 
but her Savior in the Blessed Sacrament she must receive, cost 
what it may. She could no longer proceed on the level highway 
but was compelled to climb a steep and wearisome up-hill road. 
Her longing redoubled her strength. And climbing higher she 
said to herself, He also ‘“‘cometh leaping upon the mountains, and 
skipping over the hills.’’ Having reached the top of the emi- 
nence, she saw at a distance down in the valley, the church with 
its tall, slender spire. A little farther on, she met the mail- 
coach, and inquired of the driver whether the pastor of Weidenau 
was at home. He called out to her that there was a funeral, and 
afterwards the pastor would go on a sick call; for he heard the 
sacristan say so. ‘‘But one of the chaplains must be at home?”’ 
‘*All are at school by this time,’’ replied the man, whipping up 
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his horse. She called after him, how far it was to the next 
town. ‘‘Over half an hour’s walk.’’ 

For a moment the aged Baroness stood hesitating, and asked 
herself whether she had not unknowingly been guilty of some 
offense as our Lord seemed to withdraw Himself so persistently, 
or whether perhaps, her unconquerable longing was a source of 
displeasure to Him. However, she could not recall anything 
that might be an obstacle to the union with her Savior, and the 
vehemence of her love seemed once more to give her strength 
and courage. She remembered the parable of the importunate 
friend who succeeded in obtaining bread, and the hungry multi- 
tude in the desert, on whom our Lord took compassion. ‘““Thou 
wilt not dismiss me hungry,’’ she prayed confidently. 

A fourth time she beheld a steeple towering heavenward, the 
mute sentinel of the house in which was preserved the Manna, 
for which she longed so ardently. The confident trust, with 
which she was animated, almost gave way to the anxious doubt: 
“‘Here, likewise, will no shepherd be found to break the Bread 
for me?’’ The church is vacant. She walks up to the commun- 
ion-railing, kneels down and looks pleadingly towards the altar, 
saying: ‘‘Yea, Lord, for the whelps also eat under the table of 
the crumbs of the children.’’ 


The Pastor Bending Over an Old Baptismal Register. 


A slight noise is heard in the sacristy; she goes in and finds 
the pastor bending over an old baptismal register. At her light 
step, he raises his eyes and listens to her humble petition. No 
complaint falls from her lips telling how often her hopes had 
been disappointed that day; but her clothing, wet and spattered 
with mud, her pale, wan features, tell him plainer than words, 
that he must help, and help quickly. Immediately he goes to 
light the candles, then prays the confiteor and places the sacred 
host upon her purple, trembling lip. 

With a prayer of thanksgiving she now rejoices, as the lov- 
ing soul released from the bonds of death. Never before had she 
experienced such consolation in the Blessed Sacrament as today, 
when the reception of Holy Communion had cost her so much 
exertion and fatigue. She is so contented, so happy, that she 
forgets the necessity of corporal food, and starts on her home- 
ward journey without rest or nourishment. The rain had ceased, 
but the wind blew stronger than before, and penetrated to her 
shivering limbs. She was seized with achill. Fatigue and weak- 
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ness brought on by her long fast, consume her strength, and her 
steps become unsteady. Yet she continues on her way, hour 
after hour, with a blissful smile spread over her countenance, as 
though in a sweet dream. When she came within half a mile of 
the first town, she heard a team coming along behind her. As 
she was hardly able to walk any farther, she turned and begged 
the driver to be taken into the conveyance. He stopped, anda 
Sister of Charity emerged from the covered vehicle and lovingly 
reached out her arms to assist the weary traveler. 

*“‘O Sister Melania!’’ exclaimed the Baroness joyfully, ‘“‘how 
happy I am to see your dear, kind face!’’ Compassionately the 
gaze of the Sister rests upon the aged lady, as she tries to make 
her comfortable at her side. She is so fatigued that at first she 
can give no answer to the pressing questions of the Sister, who 
anxiously observes her exhausted condition. But gradually a 
smile lights up her face, and she tells how she started out in the 
morning in search of Him who had withdrawn Himself so long, 
and how at length she had found Him. 

The spires of Borneburg are now becoming visible above the 
tall, dark pines, the vehicle is approaching the wide avenue of 
chestnut trees leading to the former castle. In her anxiety for 
her aged friend, Sister Melania requests the coach-man to drive 
up the hill, but the Baroness would not consent, for she knew 
that a very sick patient was in need of the Sister’s care. So the 
pale old lady, and the robust daughter of St. Vincent hurriedly 
bid each other farewell, while the latter implores the Lord to 
impart also to her, such great, all-conquering love. Wearily the 
tired traveler drags herself up the hill, while the raw wind al- 
most takes away her breath. At every few steps she must pause. 
She meets little Hannah, the six year old child, who daily comes 
to the convent to get some dinner for her sick mother. Now the 
weary pilgrim knows that it is past one o’clock...... 

A quarter of an hour later she rings the bell at the gate which 
is surmounted by her ancestors coat of arms, the fountain, and 
the tower. ““Thanks be to God, Lady Baroness, that you are here 
again !”” exclaimed the Sister Portress. ‘‘We were afraid. ..’’ but 
the words died on her lips. The poor old lady is fainting. Sister 
Agatha quickly supports and gently places her on the bench 
where a crowd of poor people are partaking of the hot soup given 
them by the Sisters. The next moment she utters a cry —the 
startled paupers gaze at her. ‘‘My God she is dead!’’ laments 
Sister Agatha, holding the drooping head which is scarcely paler 
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than her own terrified countenance. On the lifeless features of 
the wanderer is an expression of unspeakable peace....‘‘As the 
hart panteth after the fountains of waters, so my soul panteth 
after Thee, O God.’’ M. Greiffenstein. 


Sx 


Brother Henry of Loewen. 





After completing his studies in Paris and receiving holy orders, 
Brother Henry of Loewen in Brabant, was sent to Germany 
to announce the word of God and to teach in the seminaries. 

Sailing up the Rhine, he remained for some time at the 
Dominican monastery in the renowned city of Cologne. While 
there, he assisted at the obsequies of a Franciscan Father. He 
prayed for the soul of the departed monk with great fervor, and 
soon after the funeral, the deceased appeared to him in great 
splendor saying, ‘‘Thank you, Henry, thank you! On account 
of your fervent prayers, I was detained only half a day in purga- 
tory. I am now going to heaven in company of twenty-five 
others whom your prayers have released.”’ 

Having labored with indefatigable zeal for the salvation of 
souls at Mayence, Henry was appointed lector of theology at 
Wimpfen. Shortly before his arrival, a wealthy nobleman had 
died, whose last request was to be buried at Wimpfen, in the 
church of the Dominicans. The brethren told Henry that this 
nobleman had always been very kind to them and by his death they 
lost one of their greatest benefactors. Upon hearing how much 
good he had done and the interest he had taken in their Order, 
the magnanimous heart of Father Henry was filled with gratitude 
towards the deceased, and he resolved to remember his soul daily 
in prayer. 

On the anniversary of his death, the nobleman appeared to 
one of his relatives who at the time was praying for him and said, 
“Do not fear, Iam your cousin. I am come to inform you that 
by the prayers of Father Henry, lector of Wimpfen, I have been 
released from the flames of purgatory. Go, and express to him, 
my deep gratitude.’’ 

When, finally, after a painful illness, the time arrived (Oct. 
18, 1246), for this charitable friend of the suffering souls to bid 
farewell to this world, he placed his entire trust in the Heavenly 
Mother. He knew that she who so often assisted him during 
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life, would not permit him to remain long in purgatory. His 
hope was realized. At the time of his death, a holy matron had 
a vision in which she beheld the soul of Father Henry, accom- 
panied by many others, ascend towards heaven. 

Some time later, the deceased appeared to one of his rela- 
tives, named Petrica. He requested her to go to his brother, 
Lord John de Calstris, and in his name to admonish his brother 
to pardon his enemies, to detach himself from the things of this 
world and lead a virtuous life, as he would soon be summoned 
before the tribunal of God. 

ae 


Anecdotes of the holy Fatber. 





The Little Boy from Dublin. 

A few years ago, a boy of four summers, from Dublin, ac- 
companied his mother and grandmother to the Vatican. Weeks 
before, the little fellow was carefully trained how to conduct him- 
self when appearing before the Holy Father: he must kneel three 
times, then kiss the Pope’s ring. In case, he should not be 
allowed to kiss the ring, he must not act naughty, but be a good 
little boy. 

Ata hotel in Rome the final rehearsal took place: the grand- 
mother, very dignified, sat at the farther end of her room, our little 
boy entered, knelt three times, kissed her hand and stepped aside. 
Everything was O. K. Inthe Vatican, however, it turned out 
differently. The first part of the ceremony was executed with 
perfect exactness. But after kneeling the first time, then raising 
his eyes, the child noticed the white figure of Pius X. standing a 
few paces away, and with a loving, fatherly smile extending his 
arms. Forgetting everything he was yet supposed to do, the 
happy little youngster arose, and to the amazement of the ladies, 
ran to the Holy Father’s embrace, who kissed and fondled him. 
Then the Pope led the little boy to his writing-desk, and presented 
him with a beautiful silver medal. No doubt this highly prized 
remembrance will ever be a precious heir-loom in the family of 


this privileged child. 
Would Wot Trade. 


No Pontiff of recent times has paid less attention to the 
Vatican formalities and ceremonies than Pius X. Simple in 
manners, always solicitous for the welfare of others, the successor 
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of Leo XIII. desires to be unhampered whenever possible, with 
the customs of court and the fetters of etiquette. A peculiar rule 
of etiquette requires that the Pope should not carry a watch. 
Repeatedly the Holy Father’s attention was called to this rule, 
but he still continues to carry his nickel-plated watch of the 
so-called Waterbury style. 

About three years ago, on the occasion of a visit at the Vati- 
can, a French bishop noticed this frightful ‘‘Waterbury’’ of Pius X. 
‘‘T have heard of this curious watch in possession of Your Holi- 
ness,’’ said the bishop, ‘‘and would wish for nothing so much as 
to receive it as a remembrance. Will Your Holiness condescend 
to look at this excellent time-piece: the finest French make, of 
exquisite construction and ornamented with precious stones. It 
was presented to me by my diocese, but I would be happy to ex- 
change it for yours, and I am sure the people of my diocese would 
also be delighted at such a precious remembrance.’’—The Pope 
examined the bishop’s watch, looked at the wheels, and admired 
the excellent work and beautiful jewels. Then he placed his own 
one dollar watch back into his pocket.— **‘No,’’ he answered grave- 
ly, ‘‘I cannot accept your magnanimous offer, for this very watch 
is indeed dear to me. I held it in my hand as I stood at the 
death-bed of my beloved mother, and counted the hours and 
minutes when her precious life ebbed away.’’ 


Se 


be Came into bis Own and His Own 
Received him Wot. 





As nineteen hundred years ago in Bethlehem, thus in our own 
times, the Infant Savior is still seeking for lodging and shelter. 
At that time he sought admission into the homes of Bethlehem 
through Mary and Joseph, now He knocks at our hearts and de- 
sires us to open to Him. Numberless times He is turned away, 
for the hearts of many have room only for earthly treasures and 
sinful enjoyments. Others admit Him, but their hearts are not 
home-like, they are strange to the Infant God. Many, however, 
do open and receive their Savior into a heart, prepared solely for 
Him. And to atone for those, who close their hearts to the In- 
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fant Jesus, they receive Him in Holy Communion, every week, 
several times a week, or even daily. 

Dear reader, do you not wish to be of their number? Per- 
haps your heart is poor, very poor in virtue. But if it is humble 
and ardently desires to receive and shelter the Infant Savior and 
to belong to Him entirely, Jesus will come to you joyfully and will 
Himself adorn your soul, and when He comes to judge you He 
will say to you: “‘I was a stranger and you took me in.’’ 


Se 


What the Love of Christ Effects. 





Father Wehinger, a missionary of North Bermuda, in de- 
scribing the condition of the lepers of that country, writes as 
follows :— 

One day I called on a wealthy pagan, a highly esteemed man, 
and begged him to contribute an alms for the poor lepers. What 
do you suppose he answered? “I am most willing to give an 
alms for the lepers; that is, plenty of arsenic to get them 
out of the way.’’—Even among their nearest relatives, these 
unfortunate people find no sympathy, as the following example 
proves: The zealous Father Martin in his untiring labors in be- 
half of the lepers, was one time making his usual rounds in the 
city, to visit the poor patients for whom there had not been suf- 
ficient room at the asylum. One day his attention was called to 
the fact, that in a certain house, there lived a leper who was very 
ill and forsaken by everybody. Father Martin went to the place 
designated, but was greatly surprised to find a splendid mansion, 
from which proceeded joyous sounds of music and singing. At 
first he thought he had made a mistake. ‘The leper does not 
live here,’’ he said to himself, ‘‘or the inmates of the house 
would not be so merry. But I will inquire of them, probably 
they can direct me.”’ 

As he approached the beautifully decorated veranda, he 
noticed in a remote part of the garden a heap of straw, and some- 
thing moving about. He heard pitiable cries from that direction 
and went there to find out the cause. What did he behold? A 
poor, human being in the last stages of leprosy, clothed in rags, 
creeping on the damp ground. His body was covered with hor- 
rible ulcers and vermin—a picture of dreadful misery. Ina 
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most touching manner he asked for a handful of rice and a drink 
of water, as he had not tasted anything for thirty hours. 

Who was this unfortunate man? Probably anold servant who 
through his master’s kindness had been permitted to occupy this 
place. Ohno! they, who were singing and dancing in the mansion 
were hischildren. Not one of them ever took the trouble to look 
after their father, much less bandage his wounds, or give him some 
nourishment or say a few words of consolation to him. Their 
own father was left lying there as though they knew him not. 

Filled with compassion at sight of the unfortunate leper’s 
wretchedness, Father Martin tenderly cared for him and arranged 
to give him a place inthe asylum that same evening. With what 
gratitude the poor leper looked upon his benefactor, as the latter 
bathed his ulcerous body, cleansed him from the vermin as well 
as could be done, gave him nourishment, and a warm, clean bed. 
“‘What kind of a being are you,’’ stammered the poor man, ‘“‘that 
you treat me, astranger, with so much love and tenderness, while 
my own children have abandoned me to the greatest misery, even 
to starvation? Why are you doing this?’”’ When Father Martin 
replied smiling that he did only what his religion taught him, and 
hoped thus to merit heaven, the sick man exclaimed in astonish- 
ment, ‘Oh, teach me this religion and help me to go to heaven.”’ 

Where the love of Christ does not reign, there is darkness; 
where Christianity does not diffuse its blessings, coarse barbarism 
prevails.—Thus it has always been, thus it is today, and will be in 
the future.—The much-boasted-of education of our days is vain 
and worthless, if it be not animated with the spirit of true active 
Christianity which draws its strength and self-sacrificing love from 


the altar. 
Soe 
Catbolics Dave the True Living God. 





A certain Catholic woman had been married to a staunch 
protestant. They lived in Milwaukee until the spring of 1848, 
when the woman became seriously ill, and felt her end drawing 
near. Now herconscience reproached her that she had permitted 
her children to grow up without baptism or religious instructions. 
She therefore earnestly begged her husband to attend to their 
instruction, to have them baptized and prepared for first Holy 
Communion. He promised his dying wife to do so, and although 
without faith himself, kept his word. 
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After the children were sufficiently prepared the day of first 
Holy Communion arrived. Their father had decided to go to 
church himself, in order, as he said, ‘“‘to take a good look at the 
God of the Catholics.’’ The Blessed Sacrament was exposed, 
and he gazed unceasingly at the sacred host. Presently he left 
the church with deep emotion, wept aloud and exclaimed: 
“‘Catholics have the true, living God !”’ 

He then related that he had seen the sacred host become 
enlarged, and that our Savior under the appearance of the Good 
Shepherd had stood before him. Nothing could now prevent his 
conversion to the Catholic church. 

Remark.—Here we wish to remark, that private revelations, according to the 


decree of Pope Urban VIII. in the year 1634 and 1641, in so far as the 
Church has not decided upon them, claim only human credence. 


Important Information. 


Herewith we inform our esteemed readers, that we no longer 
have agents for Tabernacle and Purgatory in the following cities: 


New York, N. Y. Philadelphia, Pa. 
Brooklyn, Sis Pittsburg, rm 
St. Louis, Mo. Chicago, Ill. 
Salisbury, * Rock Island, ii 
Richfountain, ne Hartington, Neb. 
Cincinnati, O. Carroll, Ta. 
Toledo, ‘i Long Prairie, Minn. 


San Francisco, Cal. 

The agent of Quincy, IIl., is authorized to collect until Sep- 
tember IgII. 

Theodore Schlund, of Cleveland, O., is no longer our agent. 

As the proceeds of our periodical are intended for the main- 
tenance of our chapel, we are obliged to discontinue these agents, 
because a great part of the proceeds goes to them for their 
commission. Moreover, many of our readers prefer to forward 
us their subscription personally. 

The above, however, does not refer to our kind solicitors, who 
for the love of God solicit or collect the subscription in their par- 
ishes or among their friends and acquaintances. We herewith 
wish to express our sincere thanks to the above mentioned agents. 














English Prayer Books. 


FOR FIRST COMMUNICANTS. 


White Celluloid, gilt monogram and inscription, ‘‘Remem- 
brance of First Holy Communion,” gilt edges, $1.25, $1.50 

White Celluloid, chromo, First Communion design, gilt 
edges and clasp, $1.00, $1.25, $2.50 

Key of Heaven. Persian calf, flexible, gilt title, $.90 

Golden Key of Heaven. American seal, gold title, $1.00 

Manual of Prayers. French seal, gilt edge and title, $.75 


FOR GENERAL USE. 


KEY OF HEAVEN. A very complete manual of prayers for all 
Catholies. Fine leather bindings, gilt edges, from $1.00 to $2.00 


GEMS OF PRAYER. Just the size that will please you. Contains 
all the usual prayers and devotions. Good leather bindings, gilt 
edges, $.90 to $1.50 


THE DEVOUT MANUAL. Large, clear type. Convenient size. 
Leather binding, $1.00 and $1.25 


MANUAL OF THE CRUCIFIXION. Somewhat larger in size than 
the Devout Manual. Large type. Bound in leather, $1.25 


Sm 


“Life of Father Paul of Moll.” 


A new book, giving an interesting account of the miracles 
wrought in our own days by this saintly Benedictine. Cloth 
binding, gilt title, $1.00 


“Tabernacle and Purgatory,” Clyde, Mo. 





Entered as second-class matter March 19, 1907, at the post office at 
Clyde, Missouri, under the Act of Congress of March 3, 1879. 

















